niAPTKR   XXI.
" IIY ^inuhl ri'tnntifnr HUM c«nf;ti<ntdij their ideal wires—the Christ in thi-m"
ON November W h, IHSO, my husband's mother died. There was uo illnos, no r utlVrin^. She had spent the day as usual, and had been to ehureh and for a little drive. After dining with her husband and Knudi, hhe said she was tired and wont to bed early, and during the ni^ht her kind life, ended in her sleep. !!• was as i-'he would have wished it to bo. She could not- bear to tfivi* trouble. The shoek to my husband was overwhelming, for his devotion to his mother was great. Every day he wrote to JUT, but she always destroyed the letters, exeept when we were traveiling. This is the last one nhe reeeived;
ADVMNT, Xttrnnfwr 4th, 1880.
,Mv oKAftivST MOTHKK, It is thin day year that wo loft you. I low fast thr time IWH J/.OIM* and yet- how much has been done in it. It was u iiit hnrd to go» but the going wan wise and 1. don't regret it-, \\'e !mv«* in«in* in UH bt»th of lvn<>wle<I^<i and of health.
Your ne\v houM.i* must hr nltuoMt M^yptiim in tluw*. bright days. Even here in \\ hifreiiapc}, rverythin^ in full of li^ht and beauty.
Thin m*»niffti,t 1 ha,\e hi-eu at- u nennon ; we are going to make the finst Sundays .sotnrwhut Hpftvial and 1 a.in t-ryii'ig to make KenaoiiH more i--iinplr, Simple HITJUOUM, though, a,re not in my line; I have it Huim*y u-ay «»f .saying my nay and always think people are rrtittpuf \vifli the thought and won't ('are about its
dre.sn. Thin afternt»on t am giving to K-- .....— and privato InisinesH*
f prefer psiblie, I irnwf May.
Yesterday nfter dinner we ui*jtt to He<i tho unveiling of the port rait of Mr. < *orkra,it,J 11 in nehcjla-ra had HubKcribed for his picture to hang in the Hrljooin, and they \v<»re all tluun^ delighted tf> have a memorial of the good old fellow, f made a speed).
I am glad yon an* tfointf to All Sainl-H*. They havo a line Huhji'ttl and one <»n whirti wn«t °f lw a^ree. thin week. Tomorrow we gt> to lunt'h at UrretiwH'h to Lambert. I will try to Hend up my «ho<»H.
\Vith dearest love, B. A. B.
1 A I'nitnriiin iiiinifftwrilijing liun and unmlvortiaiHlworkin East London.
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